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2 appreciate the Church Corsa ned а бок, 


FAITH, GRODE 
AND CHHRITY 


What do you mean, Sally, you hear that the old one's Yes, Marjorie, И would help church funds but 1 can't see any 
still got plenty of life left in it” of the Women’s Guild volunteering to deliver kissograms.” 


"Ion understand it, Virginia, you've more than ‘Pull harder, gentlemen. want everyone who gave towards 
quadrupled last year's takings. the new bells to share our moment of rejoicing.” 


"This year we thought we'd liven up the home-made “Thank you, girls, Your teeshirts have made lots of people 
wine contest a little, Bishop." more aware of ring buttresses." 


"Might I suggest, Thompson, that spending the money on a new lawn mower might do more to cut down sin in the parish." 


Are youthe man who. 
never dares go into the 
sea if ts more than 
ankle-deep? Do you 
stand on the side of 

the pod enviously 
watching others bath- 
ing with the beauties? 
Why don't you learn to 
swim? Especially when 
mere are ladies like 
22-year-old Pat Smith 
'o teach you. Patis 

a qualified swimming 
Instructress who has 
given many a mid 
тал a helping hand in 
the water. Her 37-25-36 
‘igure seems lo be just 
What thay need to get 
the swim, and Pat 
reckons that she can 
each any man sufficient 
strokesto keep his 
head above water, But 
Pat ie well aware that 
many men have signed 
on her course with. 
breaststroke of a 
different kind in mind. 
"They hold onto any- 
thing "lor support 

she laughed. You'd be 
amazed al what goes on 
under he surface.” 


PHOTOGRAPHED 
BY 


PAUL УОМ- 
STROHEIM 


One summer Pat 
worked as 

aMeguard ina 
holiday camp. ' was 
just like Hi-de-Hi — 
only naughtier,” she 
claims. We had all 
night parties in the 
chalets, and got up 
toall sorts of mis: 

chief. We had a better 
time than the campers, 
By day, life was. 
harder. As the strongest 


swimmer, she was the 
one who'd get thrown 
inthe pool — some- 
times off the top 

board, and always 
dressed in silly 
costumes. '| was 
atraffic warden 
anurse, even a pirate 
with a big red beard. 
They'd hose me down 
then chuck me in, she 
grinned. ‘But plenty of 
men helped me dry off. 


PHOTOGRAPHED BY GERTH SERNEL 


Richmond-upon-Thames is one of the 
most genteel of London's suburbs. Rest 
ng on the banks of the Thames, with the 
well cultivated gardens at Kewasaneigh: 
bour, t provdesamixture ofthe rural and 
metropolitan that suits 20-year-old Gina 
Brandon perfectly Ginaloves the country 
side, but her workasa secretary fora city 
banker, and blossoming modelling car: 
ser, meanthatshehastolivenear London 


“I haven't the heart to tell him there is no film in his camera." 


THE NAKED 


B "m | E J “4 ] 
d NM ) | 5), къ 
Nudist colonies are fashionable with 


sun-worshippers, but cartoonist Brian Forbes points 
out even they get hot under the collar 


‘H's really sweet of you to take the trouble to teach 1 can think of nothing betier than a cup of tea at the end of a glorious 
me chess, Mr Featherby." day in the sunshine, eh, Susan?" 


"For the last time, Edward, s 


in one position like that, and you'll burn for sure," 


"Tony has this thing about being our longest-standing member.’ "For Heaver's sake, Nick, all I sald was that all men are not equal..." 


his favourite model, and nobody expec 
ih him. But when we are stil 
receiving appreciative mail some nine years after a girl's 
ance in Mayfar, then she must be something 
h a girl is 23-year-old Michelle Roden whose 
voluptuous 340-23-34 figure stunned| 

иеа her in Vol 16 No 12. We are sti 
getting requests to show more of Michelle as a Girl You've 
Asked to See, and typical of your comments is the one from 
Mose beautiful blue eyes and that inviting 
a sexy сок. And combined with those 

perfect breasts my number one, that's for sur 
Please lets see more of her for the sake of new readers, 


A Vicar wanted to raise money for hi 
church, and being told that there wı 
fortune in horse racing decided to pur- 
chase one and enter him for races. How 
ever, at thedocal auction, the going prices 
for horses were so steep, that the Vicar 
ended up buying a donkey instead. 

He decided that since he had it, he might 
as well go ahead and enter it in a local 
Donkey Derby. To his surprise, the 
donkey came in third. 

Next day the sports section of his local 
evening paper carried this headline 
Vicar Shows Promising Ass. 

The Vicar was so pleased with the donkey 
that be entered it in the races again. This 
time the donkey won. Next day the 
headline read: “Vicar Ass Well Out In 
Front. 

The Bishop was so upset with this kind of 
publicity, that he ordered the Vicar not to 
enter the donkey in another race, The 
newspaper headline the next day 
read: Bishop Scratches Vicar's Ass. 

This was too much for the 

ordered the Vicar to get rid 

The Vicar decided to give it to a nun in a. 
nearby convent. The headline the next 
day read: ‘Nun Has Best Ass In Town." 
The Bishop fainted. When he came to, he. 
informed the nun that she would have to 
dispose of the donkey. She finally found a 
farmer who was willing to buy the animal 
for £10.00. The next day, the headline 
read: Nun Sells Her Ass For Ten 
Pounds.” 

The day after, they printed the Bishop's 
obituary. 


STUD BOOK: A male order catalogue, 


Walking up to the ironmonger’s assistant 
the attractive female asked, Сап you give 
me a screw for a doorknot 

"Sure! replied the assistant ‘and if you are 
good I'l buy you dinner after.” 


A young man went to the doctor com- 
plaining of a pain in his member, The doc- 
tor examined him and said, "You cannot 
‘expect to be healthy without regular sex. 
How often do you manage it? 

The young man explained that he and his 
girlfriend went to the woods at least twice 
a week. 

‘Oh, 1 see; considered the doctor, ‘and 
does your member burn after inter 
course? 

1 dont know, Dos, I've never put a 
match to it” 


A rouhd-up of 
after-dinner jokes 


An Australian stockman rode in from the 
Bash and tied up his horse outside the 
town's most sophisticated hotel. He 
sauntered to the bar and ordered his 
Customary pint of Fosters, and ten 
molked that next to him was an abori 
Bine stockman. Their eyes met and they 
‘exchanged polite smiles. Downing his 
second pint, the same thing happened: 
their eyes met and they exchanged polite 
smiles. 

While on his third pint, the aborigine put 
down his glass, murmured ‘excuse me’ 
and made his way to a 44-gallon drum in 
the comer of the saloon, where he pro 
ceeded to urinate in it The stockman's 
astonishment, grew when the barman 
reached behind the counter and pro 
duced a 12-bore shotgun, took aim and 
lat te оде here both berrea 
knocking him into the street. 

"Hey, what's up” exclaimed the stock- 
man, “that's a bit stiff isn't it? The poor 
bastard. 

‘Aw, Hall по] replied the barman, re 
placing the shotgun. “This is a high cass 
place. If Гуе told that bugger once, I've 
{old him a thousand times. Don't use the 
bloody lades!" 


Late one night a police officer was check: 
ing parked cars and their occupants in the 
local Lovers’ Lane. He looked into one 
car and to his amarement saw a young 
man reading à book in the front seat anc 
a girl in the back seat knitting. 
"What's going on here, then"'asked the 
policeman. 
"Cant you see Im reading’ а book? 
‘plied the young man. 

set, sir. And how old are you?" 
120, officer. 
"Апа what about the girl at the back, 
what's she doing?" he continued. 
"She's knitting.” 
"And bow oldis she?” 
The young man looked at his watch. "In 
exactly eleven minutes time, shel be 16, 
officer? 


Harry: I went fishing with my new girl 
yesterday 

Paul: Catch anything? 

Harry: ГЇ know in a few days. 


"How would you like to wind up in the 

my place listening to some 
asked Arthur. 

"Do you promise that we'll just listen to 

records?" countered Julie. 

"I promise." 

"And if 1 don’t like the records?" 

“Then you can get dressed and go home! 


"1 can't understand it, Doctor,’ complain- 
өй the girl. “Every time I see a handsome 
muscular man on the beach, I get this 
funny feeling between my toes” 

"That's strange,” said the Doctor. "Which. 


toes! 
"The big ones, she sighed. 


1 knew a young lady from Leek 
Whose sexual responses were weak. 
At the height of orgasm, 

She gave one small spasm 

‘And a barely perceptible squeak. 
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Penthouse Pet ofthe Year models 


a milliondollars 


BY JE IGERON 


This is what we said about Anne when she appeared in Vol 17 No 9. 


Anne 
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We should all be grateful to Anne 
Markhem's itchy feet, for our sexy blonde centregrl is. 
‘a compulsivo traveller and if her 
wanderings hadn't brought her to London we could never 
have got her to model in Mayfair. 
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Anita lives in the village at Greenwich, 
close to the famous naval college, and 
old tea clipper, Cutty Sark. She has 
lived there since she left a course in 
drama after only a year. “I was fairly 
good at movement and dance; Anita 
told us, “and my voice projection wa: 
okay, but when it came to the heaw 
Shakespeare work | was hopeless 
Although she left early, the course did 
teach her a couple of extremely useful 
talents. 1 can tap dance and eat fre, 
Anita grinned, ‘though not at the same 
time” Sadly, she was too busy sunning 
herself to give us a demonstration, “But 
if anyone's looking for a tap-dancing 
fire-eater, I'll put on a show for them 


preferably with 


pertorm. 
ot through 


10 disc amed 
cheeky өз good as | get Anita 
as had hor share of embarrassing 
jetting up records, and yes, the tight 


clothing has been a problem; she 
recalled. ‘Ive split several pairs c 
trousers,” Her most revealing experi 
once was with a /oose-fitting jumper 
It was an off-the-shoulder top,” Anita 
said ‘By the ond of the evening, 
it was an off-the-boob one as well. | just 
said, "Here are two new releases 


A young girl was walking in the country- 
side when she met cne of the local lads. 
Immediately he started chatting her up 
and it wasn't long before he managed to 
persuade her to lie down in the grass and 
have it away. 

Just as he was about to start though she 
suddenly told him that she wasn't on the 
pil. 

"Damn? he replied, ‘and I haven't got a 
rubber with me.’ He was just about to 
give up the idea when he happened to 
catch sight of a used french letter lying 
under the hedge nearby. Pretending he 
was going for a pee, he picked it up, 
turned it inside out and stuffed it in his 
pocket. Then returning to the girl he 
slipped on the rubber and started to have 
it off with her. 

A few months later they happened to 
meet again, this time in the High Street, 
and the girl was very obviously pregnant. 
Angrily, she told him he was the father 
and asked him what he was going to do 


jh that's great thought the young man, 
"she's pregnant from a man she's never 
met and Ive got a dose from a girl 1 


discussing the relative merits of local 
clubs. 

“1 bear? one of them said, ‘that up the 
road has just got a new attractive lady 
professional 

"Really! replied the other, ‘whas she 
like 

‘Well, one member told me he had been 
ош of bounds with her last week... 
“And?” 

"He declared ber an unpliabe lay. 


An old lady vent to the doctor suffering. 
from constipation. 

‘And what have you been doing about it? 
he asked. 

"Well, doctor, I just sit there for hours 
and nothing happens” 

‘No, no, Miss Richards, 1 meant do you 
take anything” 

‘Oh yes, doctor,’ she replied quickly, "I 
take my knitting.” 


Ал amorous Dutch girl called Hilda, 
Once worked for an Amsterdam builder, 
But she quit, so they say, 

When he asked her one day 


To touch up а dyke for ten guider. 


A round-up of 
after-dinner jokes 


One hot summer day, a couple of elderly 
men were strolling in the park when they 
saw a girl sunbathing nude All that 
covered her was a roofing tile placed over 
her fanny. 

‘My God, how times have changed; com- 
mented one old man, in my day, they 
used to be thatched.” 


‘Three gentlemen decided to visita brothel 
and having found one inspected the tariff. 
To their surprise, it said simply, ‘£1 per 
inch? But they agreed this sounded 
reasonable and went in. 

On meeting outside afterwards one asked, 
"How much did it cost you?” 

“Ten pounds,’ one of the others replied, 
‘and you? 

"Eight pounds, What about you, Bert?" 
"Only one pound fifty; came the smug 
answer. 

“How on earth did you manage that? the 
other two demanded. 

‘Easy,’ he smiled, I paid on the way out.” 


A holidaymaker set out on a lone 
Camping holiday and was enjoying an 
evening bath in a nearby lake. Suddenly, 
though, he noticed three nuns 
approaching and decided to hide in à 
small gap where a statue had once been 
"Have a look at this; said the first nun, 
пем vending machine. Lets see what it 
sells” So saying she put 10р in hie mouth 
and pulled his exposed member, The maa. 
was so surprised he accidentally dropped 
his towel. 

"Thats nice, a towel,’ said the first aun, 
"Let me try. said the second. She inserted 
10р and in turn pulled at him to be 
rewarded by the soap which he also 
inadvertently dropped. She, too, thought 
this good value for her ten pence. So the 
third nun had a go but, of course, he had 
nothing left in his hand. She pulled at hin 
‘again several times and then held out her 
hand. 

“Dear me; she exclaimed, ‘that’s not 
much shampoo for 10p.” 


Standing at the bar, a cantankerous od 
man ordered a pint of bitter. The barman 
duly served him, but when his drink 
arrived the old man took one sip, spat it 
ош and yelled, (Різ Then he stormed 
ош. 

The next night, much to the conster- 
mation of the barman, the man came in 
and did ехасйу the same. However, when 
the ой man put in а third appearance, the 
‘barman decided he had had enough and 
just as he was about to place his order he 
said, Тт sorry, piss off” 

"Oh good, replied the man, "ГІ have a 
scotch then. 
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Ik was the night of the Farmers Union 
AGM, and Edward couldn't find his 
cufflinks anywhere. In desperation, the 
vang farmer looked in the top drawer of 
his wife's dressing table. He didn't find his 
cuflinks but what he did see stopped him 
in his wacks. In an envelope were three 
dried peas and £24 in cash The farmer 
was mystified, and took the peas and the 
money down to his wife. 
"What are these for? he demanded. 
“Oh, said his wife somewhat taken aback 
by her husband's discovery, "they re dried 
peas.” 
Т know that] replied the farmer, ‘but 
what are they or Y 
His wife looked at him a йе sheepishly. 
"Well she said eventually, "over the 
years, 1 haven't been totally faithful to 
you. And when I have been with another 
тап, put a pea in the drawer to remind 
me of how wrong it was of me." 
Putting his arms around her, Edward 
smiled, and admitted that he had had 
lapses as wel, and was prepared to 
forgive and forget if she was. They kissed, 
and then Edward went upstairs to con- 
tinue his search for his elusive culfinks. 
But as he reached the top, he remembered 
ihe money 
“Oh darling?" he shouted from the stairs. 
“The £24. Where id that come from? 
‘Oh that; repied his wife sweety. "Well, 
when peas reached £8 a 20b net, I sold 
them. 


In Brighton she was Bridget. 
She was Patsy up in Perth. 

In Cambridge she was Clarissa, 
The grandest girl on Earth. 

In Stafford she was Stella, 

The best of all the bunch. 

But down on his expense account 


Sr petrol, ой and lunch. 


A round-up of 
after-dinner jokes 


ILLUSTRATIONS BY RONALL 


An old man of 75 married a young girl 50 
years his junior, and realising that sex 
might be a problem, went to his doctor. 
"Can you give me something to help me 
satisfy my new wife; he asked. 
"Certainly, replied. the doctor. "You can 
try these pills. Now you take them every. 
Alternate day / 

‘The old man looked baffled. 
"You take them every other day,’ the 
doctor explained. Say on Monday, Wed: 
nesday and Friday, and skip Tuesday and 
‘Thursday, do you understand?" 

"Yes, 1 do, doctor.’ replied the old man. 
"Take one, skip a day, take one, skip a 
day? 

"That's right’ said the doctor. “And then 
you should have no worries." 

А week later, the doctor thought it would 
be a good idea to look in on the couple, 
and see how they were getting on. So he 
drove around, and knocked on the door. 
It was answered by s very attractive 
blonde. 

"Ab, you must be Mrs James, said the. 
doctor. “Сап 1 sec your husband?" 

"I'm afraid not. replied the wife. 

he died on Thursday morning,” 
“Oh, Гат sorry; said the doctor. ‘Did the 
strain of satisfying a young wife prove 
toomuch? 

"Oh no; replied the wife bitterly. "The sex 
was fine. It was all that bloody skipping 
that wore him out. 


"You see. 


"Dad, what's that? asked the inquisitive 
boy pointing at his father's arts. 

‘It's my hedgehog’ replied the 
embarrassed father. 

‘Really,’ said the boy. 
hastit?” 


W's gota big cock 


The handsome young gunslinger lent on 
the bar of the Sleazy Rider Saloon. The 
sheriff had told him he had just 24 hours. 
to get out of Dodge Ciy. Bell, the bar- 
тост chanteuse, came over to him. 

“Hi, Belle! he said. "This face is leaving 
town tomorrow. Be on it” 


A recent survey into the readership cf 
newspapers came up with the following 
result 

The Times is read by the people who run 
the country. 

The Mirror is read by the people who 
think they run the country. 

The Guardian is read by the people who 
think they ought to run thecountry 

‘The Daily Mail is read by the wives of the. 
people who run the country. 

The Financial Times із read by the people 
who own the country, 

‘The Daily Express is read by the people 
‘who think that the country should be run 
as it used to be. 

The Daily Telegraph is read by the 
people who believe that it still is. 

The Sun is read by the people who don't 
Care who runs the country as long as 
she's got big tits. 


Note pinned on an office door: 
‘Gone out. Back soon. Signed Godot." 


A thrifty old man named McEwen, 

Enquired, ‘Why bother with screwing? 

It's safer and neater 

To finger your peter, 

And besides you can see what you're 
doing’ 
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Things go swimmingly 
for Carrie till jealousy 
US такеѕа hand and leg! 


